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IS5 ELLA TIBBETS, after a week's

visit in New 3York, has returned
l home convinced that New York folk

aro penny wise and pound foolish.
With her own eyes she saw a woman wﬁth
{hree servants doing her own wa.thing.' W 1.i:h
Lier own ears she heard a woman who lived in
a perfestly miserable place talk about her
plans for an expensive trip to Europe next
sumiier.

Of course, Miss Tibbets had heard thaE Mary
Jones had “‘married well” in New York, and
it was with some trepidation that she wentl
to make a call. One never can tell l}_cf-v these
“ald friends” may have changed. The l_m\:s_e
was imposing, and at the curb cn the driver's
ceat of a limousine a bored chauffeur was
fecding chocolate to a toy dog. A‘t‘:ut’lnr
spened the door.. A black-gowned mald waE
ditting up the stairs. .

llu : fow moinents it was the maid who re-
turned to pilot her to the floor above. In th:}
uprr hall Mary Jones hevself rushed out
with enlhusiastic greetings. But even more
cosilv reassuring than the hostess’s cordial-
ity \;‘3&- hes appearance. She had on an old,
" cd cottan dross, with the sleeves cul out.
Dragging Miss Tibtets through a doorway
she caresully ciosed the door, Then she t‘d?ncd
& slighuy embarrassed grig on her old friend

me. .
fr‘:m:.:f? Elia, would you mind i? I finish a 111-1.:«.7
washing ard ironing I'm doing? We can talk
just the same' = :
= Washing and ironing?” gasped Mrs, le—
hete.  “0f course, not—but—why'—~ il
siabed atomng the luxurious room.

“Voy see, I don't want the servants to soe
it, =u I must tinish it up,” Mary th_rew open
it disclosed a large pink tiled ball}-—

At the moment it loeked like a mini-
sture laundry. A Loy washboard yas ;{TOPI“Q\I
against the bathtul, a rmail fn:.‘.d:r-_g ironing
tabie and elestrie flatiron Szured i the equip-
ment and on a white enameled benluh weLe
newls pressed piles of Lingerie, stockings and
bandbterchiefs:

“Mary Jones?

& door.

roen.

¥ T¢ sou mean to tell me Fou
ds vour own washing with atl the help you
bav:‘ i1 the house?” demanded the \'ii-i-‘.o.r.

cur the large picces,
“You sce, besiles the

¢ the houserian and the

chauffeyr v

conk—and ti L w50 there you arel”

ol whil L A =
“Rut that wea gervants,” insiated TMies
ithe #t home when any one lieeps

dnes tha awvazliing if gha
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: cn. ab home" agreed Mary Jones.
l 5 ¢ rj::u ¢, I Unithiese things for .‘:'f-_‘.":."fn] r.r:a_-
fuunagrs 1e hard on fine things and
e them.  And it really i= surv-
s mitch T ooved doing it myself.
=0l reenlar rates for every
th 1 made enough ta Ly @
couldn't have

1
Tondther famn which oflerwise T

feather fan altiost knocked Misz Tib

'
‘--'J gvor, Lt when she had recovered sho
;"-..’ Y T on U Mary. “Bu! you eouid
alit I these fanew servants and save
an a iod strone givl to do your wash-
inge sl B z lotiof money left it you bave
i GBS A

cononuzing for the zake of econ-
Foedn bo extravagant i che ways

cti!! nuzrline over this when
1 named Uaisy Something
> laundry was closerd fur the
pis kss dreszed quickls in & neoat bat
11 v gown and they were drinking tea
when the bosteos said reprovingly:

S, bawsy, you extravagant oirl, paying
REM fur ceat.  OFf course, it i=

Yavely! ' ———
“Lnut,

1ol

P em not extravagant,! pro-
Y1t is becsuse T am so good 4
manazer that could aifurd the one thing I
cuiy wanted this wanter, Look at those
shoes. 1 paid & mun 8100 to mend them and
'l get another winter out of thenu”™

No wonder Miss ©lla Tibbets 1eft town a bit

Lraisy.
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THE THING WE CALL ECONOMY

By HELENA SMITH DAYTON

The anti-taxi men will march a girl blocks in the rain
in her silver sandals

condusod abont such diserepancies botweon

petty cconomics and wild expenditare:.
“save on dull, uninteresting necessitics if
are muost," save the New Yorkers, “so oup

ey buy tie things the imaginalion craves,'

Tiieve gre all sorls of combinationg #hat
may Le worhed in Nav York for making beth
enids meet with a pestricted tncome and a de-
ermination tg get the particular things one
wants, To save where 36 doesn't, shew or hurl,
o spenil whers 14 ploases one's pride or ineli-
nation. Coiditions peouliar to the eify 1muke
1t posribla,

Ioa smaller community there are set stand-
araz of living to which persuns of varying in-
vomes conform.  Mouey nmiust Le speead more
or [oss evenly oyer everything. Mo use making
a grand splurge in one divection when only
too are vetrenchments in another.
Muiin mtrect knows what everybody can or ean
nut @ Tord,  To “afford” deesn’t mean one cun-
nof buy and pay for the echerished ohjoe,
bt U goss mean that that ohjeet is not appro-
priate o the vest or one's baekground, The
very house lived fujs a classtfeation. Wouldu'y
folliz Criticlse Ales. Jim Peck it she bought that
Himousine areams  aboul? TImagine it
standing before lier plave of residence, whick
hipipenis to be “rooms’ over the feed and Frain
storn. She and Jim vighl profor to live thera
hut when the price of & limousine; her heart's
desive, volls up, that money must be pul into a
iova pretentious dwelling.

Live where you like and how you like in
New York; there are no neighbord (o check
up on you,

Quilo a contrast to Mary Jones, who hap-
pened to have a penchant for decorative Se1V-

olivivus

'
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an's and feather fang,
umd who went light on
expensive  clothes, i3
Mrs, Wadham Bingley.
I'he Bingleys live in the
loagh  expensive  apart-
lent tnow nob expensive
Apavtmenst house.
Mhough  the Mingleys’
ineotite equals thut of
thie donescs, Mra, Bing-
lry dispenses with sy
vints entively, awith the
exceplion of the womusn
Wi comes ta wash and
ron, Mes. Ringley “goes
in'" for axpensive clothes
and jewels. She likes
to dine in fashionable

vegtanrunts, where she
and her hushand give
cive all  their dinnee

narties. At the thealeys
the  Bingleys alwavs
hive @ hoxe  Costs a lot, of course, hut think
what they save in home CXPeLEes.,

Theny take that perfeotly charming Mrs,
Chester Pelivan, To her friends her plave of

residenee is a mere nhone number,
th

For all
¢y know shé mav live in a troe in Central
Parl,

“lrive me a  ring-—soon, [laza unies-
Hmpby-uin,' she says on parting from an ae
quaintance at a tea or art eshibit. “Reitor
write it dowi, as werle ol in the baok. Yes,
Plaza umpte-umpty-um.  You must havae lea
with me some day next week, 1 know the
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Hlustrations by ETHEL PLUMMER

most charming new place and T want te take
you there. [ won't ask you to come up to our
place, il's such a wretched, poky little apurt-
ment. You know, we're jusl camping ont thia
winter, and it was the best we could do, we
varie in from the eountry so Inte. And, of
voltsn, we go away so early in the spring.
Our plade in the country in o darling: wish
vou eould run up for a weel-end next summer,
The rosts, my dear; such roses!  You should
come in June”

The Pelivans have o very popular mania for
spending their money on ‘“the little plage in
the country™ Mo make it possible they don'l
mind hibernating in
their two dingy back
reoms  in an unim-
proved old house, No-
body knows and nebody
cares, They belong to
clubs where one may
address mail Lo them if
oo forgets Plaza-
umpty-ompty-um.

No, New York resi-
fents are not slawes to

You can fry your eggs over a gas jet in the morning-—
and give a dinner at the Ritz in the cuening

the fashionable lucality idea. 1t is personality,
not “the lurge white Colonial house wilh the
columng,” that gets one by in the big demo-
cratic eity.

&y instance, a family from the South canig
to live in New York. They leased a very ex-
pensive apartment on Riverside Divive, at least
the man did before his wife and children
Ll ey On.

“Whal did you blow so much on vent for?”
demanded an old friend, who kuew his finai-
vial status, “Why, Bill, you must be crazy.”

Bill Teoked surprised. “But we wanted to got

in right from the start-—mect the right peo-
ple and so forth. Owe it to our girls, Every-
hody down home assumed, of eourse, we would
live on Riveraide Drive or Fifth Avenue. We
live on the best residence sireet in our home
vity and we don't wani anything second elaes
in New York.”

Since the lease wal already signed Dill's
friend held his peace. Tf Bil] thought that
picking out an expensive place to live meant
i shork cut to “meeting our bLest people” he
would be digillusioned soon enough. When the
fviend, after several months' absence from
New: Yorl, looked up Bill one of the Arst
questions he asked was if the slice of paluce on
Riverside Drive had got him all he hoped it
wolild.

SWell)' confesaed BT, “T know the sis ele-
vator operatars, the doorman and before the
year's up I'll know the superintendent of the
building well enough to c¢hat with him about
the weather, He called me by my name this
morning swhen I rode down in {the elevator
with him. Oh, of course, we have made friends
in New York—fine people they are, too. But
they are seattered all over the place from
Harlem to Montelair, When our leags cx-
pires you bet we are going to get a cheaper
nlace. Probably in one of thosze swell slume,
I've got the idea now.

“In New York,"” he explained, as if he were
the Columbus that discovered it, “you can
live in an emply hogshead down on the water
front a la Huckleberry Finn and no questions
asked if you issue forth into eocicty person-
ally presentable. You can fry your egz over
the gag jet in the morning and give a dinner
at the Ritz in the evening, butl it tosk me a
while to learn the trick.”

Supposing one desires to live in what would
seem an “impozsible’” plaes and at the zame
time dispense good old-fashioned hospitality by
entertaining friends “at home.” It is guite the
simplest thing in the world. All that is need-
ed is “atmosphere,” The hostess who can pro-
duce an atmosphere meedn't be afraid to en-
tertain roymlty. There’s more in it, of course,
than candles, paisley shawls, old fTurniture,
quaint tea things and sallines with parmesan
¢heese sprinkled with paprika and popped intn
a hot oven a moment, but these iteins help,

Of course, there are people who cannot get
away with this sort of background. They
van't create illusions for themszelves or olhers,
Tliey must lean against a solid fact to prop
up their poise. Tor them a favorite alfarna-
tive to a roomy, picturesque KATres is a Liny
roomt in an ifmposing hotel. To afford this
glovy of address the grand economy beeames
foad. These dwellers in palaces become ex-
perts in values at the dairy lunch, automats,
soda fountains and cheap table d'hotes.

How to =eem always to be dashing about
to engagements in taxicabs on a subway
nocketboole can be manaped. Suppose 2 per-
s0n wanted to go from West 180th Street to a
party in the East Thirties. Pop into the near-
et subway stetion and ride to a station near-
nst the journey’s end. Take a taxi across
town and arrive in style. The taxi ride, short
af it is, restores poise and that comforrable
feeling of aMuence.

The thrifty soul who demi-taxies strikes a
balance between the person whose greatest
extravagance is the tax! habit, no matter how
great the distance, and the individusl who
would vathee pluck out an eye than ha{: that
oye dwell npﬁrovingly upen a meter when it
is jumping at hig expense.

The tuxi prodigal will sssure wou that it
is cconomy to use them; saves wear and tear
on your nerves, saves time, and, if it is raining,
savea clothes, “Better a dollar or so for fare
than to ruin a8 $5C suit. I'd rather make it
up in sonie other way, Why, look, if I still

had my car think how much more it vwould

- ; - —— -T-':"‘-_____

cost to run it; more in one week thap ¥spe,
on texis in a month.” s
“But,” argues the man-afraid-of.a.p
“why throw away all that MOTeY whep
sirestcar, subway, elevated or bus will tlk.
You anywhere you want to go? I'm 4 i«
spender and don’t.mind paying for lnm‘{;:d
I want, but the oro thing [ draw the line o "
wasting money on taxicabs,” hi
This anti-taxi man will march a girl Mbd‘
in the rain in her silver sandals afh'r‘l
evening's outing and plunge hor through iy
tangles of traffic on to a erowded stpaat..
with smiling complacency, for dig i )
carlier in the evening, when hn callsd for hay
present her with a 810 box of rhr,.-;r,,-at.s\‘d s
$5 bunch of violets? And didn’t tho tisksgy g
that partictlar show cost $5.30 each?
what was her grouch about, Boing home?
Mare men than women seem 44 have ¢y,
taxi complex. On the other hand, one Ping
BETORS many wamen with an llr.[;pa.“hy
telephone charges. A certain weil-lo.do Widen
for instance, bought a house in the Subtirhy
She lived alone with one servant. T, the dis
may of her married sonz and '»'“'J!-"'»’:‘-cr; i
refused to have a teleplione installed, She
endured all sorts of inconvenione .
and uade it very difficult for e

childeen and friends to keep in

She looked upon a phone as a
when she consziderad how many
amount a rmenth would buy.

She considered peanuts her pet

sy eXDenge
Peanuty thae
£55, Deangly,

I |
A A TaTagane |
and liked to have heape of them 2round the

houge, and it pleazed her to thi s
them by eliminating the telephions,

No woman can understand v LY Ber oy
band will cheerfully pay %100 for a suit of
tlothes and howb to hizh heaven becansy the
price of the best hats went gver 25, Nor ean
a man figure out why his wife =il Tay 34
for a hat and always go hunting up obseuy |
cheap little tailors for a suit.

Men fuss about lizht bille and 20 aboy
turning off switches; women like ta have do
cng of bulbs going, shrouded dimly, O
woman who spends reckless sums on ner hooe
cauipment has just one aversion ‘.-;;;ingd'sg
toweling. Many people will think nothing f
signing a large check for anyliing. but ke
tale on buying any trifle with = changel
their purse. 1t is a well known fa00 amog |
exclugive drezsmalkerpe, e, that

many very Tich men will give their wing
undimiled credit and almost a bograrly allos
ance. Arrangements between oy toner and
shopkeepers have been mads fn uverchargy
on the bills sent and the difference in e
rehated to madam, Thiz iz el ibly th
type of milliohaire who saves lits ot string,
spending valuable moments unl wiiing then
and winding them into neat ! wihogls

An elderiy relative sent Brts Herk wilp
structions to bur a pair of sencible s
woplen stockines and a warm coas P
which the fair ereature needed Lad ¥ Bellins
buught a glorious negligee.

A wise investmenti,” explained Dertim,

“Because that negligen
the best thing I ever did in my 1ifs
it for twice what the negliger co=t.

“And so vou got the woolen Stovkings and
things after all?” she was asked.

“Oh, no; not at all. It was just enough 1o
buy the most amusing cvening gowm, which
will probably inspire me to another masies
Iicce, If there's enough left over from the
sale of that after T've bought <ome moe
things that I want—perihapz." Bettim
shrugged her shoulders, “perhaps Il pet the
things that I need.”

inspirad e to paint
and 1 .‘ru:.j

Marie Antoinette would not have hecn ®
much misunderstood perhaps had she lived
New Yerk, where, if one cennot get biread, they
do eat ezke.

And doubtiess Cinderslla weuld Rave lared
this magie, fairy godmother city, wher
although our fing coaches of the moment may
turn srio pumpkins and our fiery steeds inhs
mice, if too closely examined, yot this is as
place ai least in the world where on the s'es
——0r ¢ven at a ball-—one can't tell a noor litte
rich girl from a rich little poor girt.

_.
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(Conbinued from page ons)

Morse afterward eaid, “the moment T heard
hin hollew woice”

Bolten at that time, fifty-four sears old,
fAve fest cight incles in height, carried him-
self erect sy a soldier and had the easy move-
ments of a man whose every mus2le was in
vigorous use. e wore 2 suit of the pepper-
and-salt kind onew quite popular, The hat was
an expensive derhy and he carried a light cane,
A sweiding gray mnstache and a broad im-
nerinl adaed to his military sppearvance. Keen
snd piercing blue eyes indicated a lung and
neeurate xision. A naturally quict, dignitied
and pelf-posressed manner betckened ihn as-
sured man of the world.

The questions Marse and Hume flung at him
ail not slile iz poise.

“I do not know either of you,” he eaid, “and
I do not understand how my personal business
ILELTIS FOi.

”n

I
Morse, remembering the bloody way bill
and observing that the vight hand of Rolton
wes in (ko process of Lealing from & wound,
abruptly asked:

“How did vou receive that wound?' ! :

Beiton pever feltered. “It iz none of Your
businese, but T swill tell sou. T struck it on
the rail at Reuo,” ke replied, maintaining a
fine pretense of indignation.

“No, you didn't,” retortrd Morse; “wvou pot
it when yvou breke open the Walls-Fargo box
Rt o place & good distance frem Rens.”

Elaci Bart realized tha! the trap had leen
prang and that his best couree was silénce.
iwven when 3Morse found cother handkerchiefs
that had just been returned to his room beav-
ing the damning “FOX7" he treated the evi-

&
T
s

denga with seeming lightnezs,
“% sem esvdminly not the only man with this
smwadry miark on his clothes,” he protested.
¥e was then shown the bandkerchief found

HOLDUP

on the zeene of the voblery. “Maybe this will
&id your memory,” Morse ironically remarked.
“Iwwas found where you dropped it after rob-
Ling the Sonora stage.”
W haty he éxclaimed indignantly, “Dig you
take me for a stage rolber? This i the first
time my tharacter has licen Brought into ques-
tien,"”

Morse and Hume feolt that ther had posd
evidence, bub nob convicting evidence, and

they sel 2houd obtaining a confession,

tho

Using
Bible found in his room as a pivot, the

delectives rang all the chances on this they
could think of, hut Black Bart gave no indi-
cation that We was Boles or that remorse waus
fMawing at lis vitsls, He calmly Yinformed
them that they and the Wellz-Vargo company
would have to face heavy suits for damages
when he was freed,

Their next move was to take him to San
Andreas, the county seat of Calaveras, where
lie would have to Le tried, in the hope of ol-
taining ldentilfivation evidence, All the Way
there, by vail and stuge, they tried 1o trip him
inte an ineriminating admission and urged him
to confess.

Black Bart, playine for time, appeared to Le
in jovial mood, varying his jokes and yem-
infscences of army life with reminderz of the
suits for demages he suon would he able to
ile.  His reminiscences proved that he ‘had
fought througlout the Civil War,

Morge continually returned to (he subiject ot
confession, Il was a duel of wills. The dr~
tective dogged, determined, threatening Black
Bart mentally alert, quick to avoid every thrust
of kis opponent, but figkiting on the defensive,
The man in jeopardy began to weaken. Ile

WITH AN UNLOADED GUN

ashed casually, as if the thoughl had just
cotne to him:

“What would happen to the man whe ilid
commit this robbory if e confessed

A contession, Morse explained, woull save
the government and county a preat doeal of
noncy and would incline the officials 10 he
lenient,

Blacle Buzt confezsad, tul befose doing sn
tade termg rvelating to his sentitenve and a
early pardon. He told Morse and ITwine that he
sept up a show of mining at his place far up
i the meuntains and used i as i redrent aftop

every robbery, On selecting a spot for the

actual stage hold-up he made camp near by,
from which he sallied forlh and to which he
returned after the robbery. In all the years
of his absence he sent vegular romiltances to
his wife, and she never knew until his capture
thut the money that came during the last seven
vears was stolen.

The San Pranciscéo residence had Lo be main-
tained, as the big city was (he ounly plade
where he could dispose of gold dust and
amalpam year after yoar with safety to him-
seif.  He used an unloaded gun, beeause he had
uetermiined before begimiing his cavcer as a
highwayman that he would never kill or injure

AN ALIBI FOR PLAGIARISTS

BEE that the torm ‘sugpested by' is

ereeping into' the literaluve of tho
day more or less,” gaid a veleran

writer. “The motion picture peoplae

seem to Be making particularly good use of it.
One reads of plays ‘sugpesied by’ storics of
well known writers, Probably the authors
who have been given credit, after viewing the
screen producly, are inclined to wondes just
when and where any suggestion of {hoirs
came in, The man who hag written a quict
story, entitled ‘His Mother’s Knitting," and
svee iy advertired as suggesting a thriller, en-
titied ‘An Inheritance of Sin,' reels dizzily
away from the threc-shect poster with a din
idea that perhaps he is goitig insane.

“But the ‘sugpested 1y’ proposition has
caught on big—there's no doubt about that.
One finds out that Charles Dickens, all un-
known to himself, has suggested the basia of

fa pie-destroying farce. Or perhaps some poet

wiites a line, inoffensive enough in itsolf,
which suggesta a five-veel drama to a tireless
continuity wweiter,

“It's easy lo see where the thing can he
carried too far, When we get to reading, for
instance, of a three-act play by Hurold With-
erby, suggested by a novel by Clarence Daw-
king, suggested by a short story by Mavie
du Zinge, suggesled by a poem by Albertus
Agitato, suggested by un epigram tosked off by
Bill Birdseye, the well known cynic who glves
the required note of pessimigm to the comiec
weeklios, the public s bound to feel that mat-
ters are overdone. I'm an old-fashioned awrit-
er myself, T haven't written a thing as yet
that has been ‘suggested by’ something else—
that is, outside the realm of subgconscious sup-
gestion, which you never advertisa, I'll have
to hurry and read something that will suggest
sonething clse to me and get into print with

the result or I'll be dubbed hopelessly behind
the times."

man or woman, He kept faith with himself.

Hume's juw dropped when Bolton told about
the unloaded gun. However, he joined in the
laugh against him, for he had fallen under
the spell of Bolton's magnetism. So had Marse
and every other person who had come'to know
Bolton after he had thrown off the restraint
and. disearded the secreey which his seven
years of brigandage had impozed upon him,
That was one of the impelling causes for the
aveeptance of his terms,

The terms as finally settled were 2 sen-
tevee of soven years’ imprisonment a5 the
stale: penitentiary and a pardon at the end
of the second year. Hume agreed that he
would obtain the sanction of the principal men
in the Wells-Fargo company, and this Arrange-
ment was carvied out to the letter. Morse
asked that the news of the sentence be sup-
pressed for a day, as he had promised a friend
on “The San Francisco Call”' a “scoop” on it.
This friend, by the way, was with him on his
long bunt for Tiburcla Vasquez, the bandit,
Black Bart, therefore, was held inconmunicado
in the San Francisco jail on his way to the
penitentiary pending the ratification to him
personally of the agreement on sentence and
pardon, .

I waa then working on “The Ssn Franciseo
Examiner,” the cubbiest of cub reporters. On
the night of Black Bart's arrival I was substi-
tuting for the regular police reporter while
that lordly gentleman took his dinner. I no-
ticed the unusual speed with which a small
party hurried through the main prison, past
the booking degk and through the gate leading
to the secret cells, One man in the party,
wearing a pepper-and-salt suit, attracted my
najice, butII would have paid no further at-

‘Per-and-salt suit,

tention to the incident. supposing it was an -
spection tour of some kind, had not the pariy
shortly returned without the man in the pe-
Being & cub reporter, T
scented a mystery and determined to solveite

At 6 olelock the policemen on duty iv th
prison left and the night force came on. I8
the brief interval 1 slipped through the gat
to the scevet cells. Within a minute I located
the man in the pepper-and-salt suit. Thedoor
of his cell was open and he sat inside smoking
a cigar. Not knowing who he was, his erim
or his destination, I throw all my cards o
the table faces up, metaphorically speakitd
and won.

Black Bart was loncsome. The reserve o
years had given way and he hungered fot
buman companionship. He was too gond?
sport to seck sympathy, and [ was tog besf !
taking notes to bestow it. He held mir |
twa hours, telling much that is here
for the first time, giving me a story M
made Morse’s account in “The Call” look 18
a tallow dip beside a large arc light, and a8
ing me to withhold certain revelations, which!
have done.

Notwithstanding all of Black Bart's temp®
rary success as a highwayman and the glamo¥
of it, it did not pay. I know, bel-‘l'-l““fﬂ_“
he told me and because I knew the
of lelters that Maty Boles wrote to mll
prison at San Quentin and to the men
honorably kept their word to shorten his 87
there. When he passed out of the prisod
she wasg there to meet him in love and for
giveness. o

The men he had vobbed and had been 8%
swith him gave him employment on their #AF%
as a “ghotgun messenger.” His work war
protect the stages from hold-ups, He #¥T
money and bought a vanch, whare he sbod
Peaco and qujet until he died. His wifels
dead, but the daughter still lives on the!
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